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Uowlthe Patients Act "While Receiving
the Tiro Inoculation.

Bvfrythinf? being prepared, and the
doctor haying taken Ms Beat, the

vrere called in, one after the other,
the children being' allowed to be accom-

panied by their parents. The sight of
the delicate little syringe with its needle-
like point has an effect on most of the
patie'-itsa- 3 they approach and present
themselves, but they have no time to
give way to reflection, and the puncture
is over almost before they feel the pain.
Children, of course, squeal before as
well jis after, but they soon forget it.

There was one exception, which
pxouJed the admiration of both the doc-

tor ad his assistants, little as they are
accustomed to display their feelings, it
"was hat of a fair haired, well dressed
girl df six or seven years. 'Now, mind
you, 5)e a good girl, and don't make the
dock
papa
girlil
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r cross," said her father. "Oh, no,
I will showj-o- u that I am a big
ow." And so she did. She under

went two punctures without so much as
a wiuce, and then Kissed the doctor, say
ing, Merci, mon bon petit medecin."

A young lady from Portugal was also
coun-geou- ana even sniueu us tne aoc
tor liplied the syringe firmly but ten--

she likewise expressed her grati
tudej and her broken French seemed to
tnak it all the more touching. All the
ladie i, however, were not such good

One, a stout person from the
country, kicked and shrieked as if she
were being killed. Another half fainted
as tl e syringe pricked her. But these
were exceptional cases, and the majority
of tl e women behaved themselves rl

ably welL The men were natu- -

rally bound to be more valiant, but even
here feome amusing exceptions occurred.

Onji of the Piedmontese, a villainous
looking fellow of the brigand type, who
appe ired to bo devoid of all feeling,
thre r himself into tho assistants' hands
groa ling. "Come, come," sai-- t the doc-

tor, ' stand up, and don't make an ass of
your .elf." He stood up pale and trem-
bling, but after the first puncture he
agaii . groaned, and had to be supported
for t: ie second. He left the room speed-
ily a1 id ashamed of himself.

He, was 'followed by an agricultural
laborer fresh from his village. He ar-riv-

late, having lost himself on the
road. The doctor reprimanded him in a
good natured way. "But jTou won't huit
me, will you?" he asked, as he glanced at
the slringe, which was a layster' to him.
But ro ho could make out what it was
he felt it. "Oh, my!" ho cried, with an
qathj "that's enough! let mo go!" But
the strong arm of the assistant was on
him, land he resigned himself to tho sec-

ond puncture with better grace, and
wentjaway with his curiosity satisfied.
1 rejjeat that these were exceptional
cases' only, and once the operation over,
all ailmitted it was comparatively pain-
less, jind not half so had as they had
imagined.

Th'j operation, however, is not devoid
of dajiger to the doctor and his assistants.
One accident happened. A muscular
youtji was undergoing his second punc-
ture phen, in spite of himself, he made
r siiiden move and jerked out the
fyrirjge, which pricked the hand of the
assistant who was holding him, thereby
inoculating hira with the virus, so it is a
queslion whether ho will not have to
undqrgo treatment himself. London
Glolje. .

Kind Words from an Angel.
It svas evident that she sooldeA for the

pleasure of scolding; to bo disagreeable,
ns Pfotty women find a singular, rare,
extr j j ordinary diversion in being, once a
month or a week or a day; for his re-

plies; to her reproaches were frank, ear-
nest J aud flagrantly truthful. The ma-

jority in the car was for him, although
a go6d advocate, who would have whis-
pered to her to undo the knot of her
brows, might still have made for her a
tnunpli similar to that of Helena,
daughter of Leda, in the Greek couuciL
Surejy he suffered all the tortures of the
abandoned; but there was an old woman
in bljick in the car, and she must have
beenja fairy in disguise, she was so inar-velols- ly

wrinkled and ugly.
Sb3 put her shriveled hand on the lit-

tle gloved hand of his companion, and
calmfly, in a voice of tho last century, a
voic to sing to a clavichord accompani-men- i,

Bho said: "Madam, I had lovers
onccj and, peevish, I fancied I could
Devet lose them. Now, I would bo ami-jtblej- to

a man who loved me, oven if ho
had, like my shawl, which is made of
morcj holes than stuff, more faults than
virtues. I would be amiable to him."
New! York Times.

Causes of Headaches.
ou can jndgo of the cause of a

headjiche in many instances by its loca-
tion,!' said the doctor after he had asked
lis little patient where the pim was that
the cjomplained of. A dull headache in
tho ijront of the head, particularly above
the feyes, proceeds almost invariably
from- - indigestion, and can be treated ac-
cordingly. At the back of the head,
however, just above the neck, a steady
pain 'betokens congestion or too much
blood in the brain. An excellent remedy
for t lis is to apply a mustard plaster on
tho spine just below the neck. This al-
most invariably draws the blood away
from the head and gives relief.

.Neuralgic headache is unmistakable
through the sudden darting character of

test water one can stand will help this
Buffering sometimes to a great extent.
New York Tribune.

Thackeray and Tobacco.
Thackeray rarely wrote without a

cigar between his teeth. In his "Fitz-bood- le

Papers" he jocularly suggests
that all the hullabaloo nga-- t smoking
lias been raised by womS, who are
jealous of it as a rival. And it is a .rival
to ''hem, he admits, "and their con-quer-

too. Germany has been puffing
away for threescore Franco
Bniokesto man. Do you think you
could the enemy out of England?
Ask the clubhouses. I, for my part, do
no despair to see a bishop lolling out of
the Athenffium with a cheroot in his
xnouth, or any rate, a pipe stuck iu
his shovel hat." Exchange.

Can Any One Toll?
Why Is it that the rnliag fate.

Which brings fair andJulyweather
Arranged that huckleberry pie '

And the fly season come together?
Dramatic Mirror.

Current Dialogue.
"Are you engaged to Jack Hallr"
"Yes. Are " Lie.

NOCTURNE.

J1 the vast dark wonder of the night, ,

All tho air for the brown moth's wing to
Ekim: ,

But the stars are far away from Mm,
And the open window Is lull of light. t

The brown moth follows the candle's glow
Where golden haired Lois reads and drer ms,
So etill that an imaged saint she seems, J

With tapers before her and eyes bent low.

About her hair and the flame be wheels, J
Her hair full of sunshine and sweeter ye
Than the yellow rose by tho night dew wjit,

So sweet that faint to tho flame he reels, j

In the sweep of his wings tho candles fiarej
Ana, wnat mauuens mux more, no uoca

know
The dancing flame that scorches so.

ur lub j cuun ojiiuuuui ui uci utui.. ,

On her brow and neck, in soft little rings.
It lies like the of a vino:
He has never seen a web so fine.

And he fears to touch it with his wings.

Eo he whirls and frantic beats at the light
Till in torture down on her book he slips;
She sweeps him aside with her finger tips,

And bu life nutters out Into tne mgnu
JL D. Hatch in is'ew York Sub.

THE SOUL OP THE CA1m
R.

Yee Sam Ling was a lonely one. He
had friends in plenty and relatives, i oo,

for that matter, but Ling had his c wn
views on matrimony and he didn't be-

lieve anybody could be happy withoi t a
wife. It was strange why he had so e ly

taken on that belief, for hadn't" he
lived fifteen years away from his ciwn
Flowery Landl Of course he had. j

He came first to the Golden Hills wnd

went to work in the mines, but ' he
couldn't stand it, for he used to feel Che

strange white devils at night punch ng
him m the back. So he gave his cl; im
in the Golden Hills to a relative ; nd
traveled across tho continent to ew
York, curled up like a mink on a sea ; of
the smoking car.

He was idle for awhile and tfien slanted
in to sell soap to the laundrymen, ujitil
finally he got enough of the Amerifcan
man's cash to rent a store. He put put
his red sign, with the fluttering red
streamers on it to keep the evil caes
away, and he became a merchant. Sv-er- y

night for years he had crawled into
his little bunk curtained oh at the b tck
of the storQ, and after comforting h lf

with the opium he loved so wel" ho
had fallen to sleep, to dream of pr tty
Chinese girls tottering on cloids
across the water and stretching tl eir
arms out to him.

He often thought of China and ,the
home life there, and ho used to cojint
the money in his trunk and wonder when
he would have enough to ge back And
buy a koonfoo's rank and wear a f;ap
with the red button of the third degree.
Then he thought he would buy with
some of his money the prettiest girl in

I the province, and she would have feet so
small that she couldn't walk at

she had a strong servant holding
each hand.

Ho often played the lottery in the hppe
that he would win, and he burned prater
sticks before his kat god that he mht
have luck, but he might just as yell
have saved the stioks, for luck neyer
came. So persistently did he lose Ijhat'
more than once he was tempted toj let
one of the burning prayer sticks Jall
over against the god and burn it, but he
was afraid lest the deceit should be

aud the god seek a just revei ge.
One day there came into his stoie a

white girl who lived on the top floo? of
the tenement around the corner. She
had hair like tho wong shik gold he used
to dig out of the Golden hills. !

"Say, John," she said, "me mother's
run ou$ o' sope, an she's up to her njeck
in washin. Gimme a bar!" , l

Ling was smitten with a great lve.
He remembered having seen thi3 girt go
past his store many times, but he ndver
had a chance as this to speak" to
her. j

"You mommee want sope?" ho aslfed.
"She washee?" i

"Yes; I want er bar, an I wan? it
quick." '

"Alle said Ling, and he clattered
behind the nairow counter and pulled
out from a shell two bars of soap.

"You takkee two," he said. "No
n'gaut'sin, you takkee; you sabe?' ?md
he pushed the soap and the five pennies
shelmd laid down away from him. Then
he went on: "1 lakkee you; you heap
nice! Lat you name?" i

"Gee, what graft!" said the girl; "so 1

get de sope for nuttin, do 1, John? Well,
me name's Maggie Sullivan, if iyer
wanter know."

Ling looked at her with admiring eyes.
Then he pointed to the soap and pennies
and said simply:

"You takkee. I heap lakkee you, sabe?
You clum 'glain?"

"Yes, 1 sabe, John," said the girl, 'an
I'll come again."

So she went out and Ling went to the
door and looked after her until she had
disappeared around the corner. Then
he went back behind the narrow counter
and sat down ou a stool. He rested his
elbows on a pile of paper, Eunk his chin
in his hands and thought very hard.
His thinking amounted to something,
for he Kant to the little cubby room cur-
tained jj at the back of tho store, and
out of the big camphor wood chest ha
pulled some carefully folded clothes. He
was a new man when he came out into
the store again, and a couple of his
countrymen who had dropped in to have
a friendly chat and a smoke began to
chaff him.

His old cloth blouse, with the shiny
place on the back where his well oiled

Its pains. Cloths wrung out of the hot-- j cue had hung, lay in a heap on 'the
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floor with his old pow tail and cojirse
trousers; instead he wore clothes of bro
caded dark blue silk and his sandals
were like those of a koonfoo. A lold
wind was blowing up the street! It
made him shiver, but he stood hisgrobud
and watched for the coming of ilasjsie
Sullivan ;

Every day for a week he watched, tun-t- il

on the eighth day he saw her rumiing
by with a shawl over her head aiid a
pitcher in her hand. "Hi-lo,- " he cried,
"hi-l- Maggie STm'n! you com'

"Hello, John; how's things? Til see
yer when I get th' oid man's beer." and
Fhe dashed ou, while Ling went in and
waited.

After awhile she came in with a rush.
"You lakkee China candy?" began

Ling before she could say anything.
"Heap good! and he shoved a queer lit-
tle box full of keung toward her. "1
lakkee yon," ho continued, --while he
picked at the gilt buttons on his blouse.
"I bling you mce close, heap nice, you
sabe? Makkee you luce close, you dless
heap nice, sabe? You mally me, you hab
heap money."

"Marry you, John? WellJE guess notl

i'? A
T
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Mp old wpman woulty pull tne pigtail
out of youii head(if she heard you makin
ari'y breaks feke that."

You nujlly me bimejby," said Ling, as
thpugh he celt sure he would win.

"So longj, JoKn!" she .said, as sho went
ott munching the candjv. That was the
fir,st of thei quee? courtship. It struck
M iggie seriously, as th6ugh she thought
shp might Uo worse.

f 'I don't fraow but what m marry the
'ajinVehj) said to henjelf. T11 get all
th2r clothes an money I want an I'll be
bcls3, you ckn bet!" j

There wis a cdt whiih used to sleep
uiider Line's counter. jShe grew fat on
the scraps of chow choj? suey and chue
yduk which fell from the table, and al-
together lived a life of I peace. But the
day Ling proposed to plaggie Sullivan
the cat's manner changed. Instead of
sleeping under the counter all the day
ehp took to walking 6n the counter,
mfewing tineasily in ft wailing voice
which filletl the room vjith a distressful
solind. ' j

'Then she would pausu in her walk, and
sitting on her haunch s glare at Liag
with staring eyes. Ohce or twice be
drove her zjway, but she came back and
glared untfl her eyes turned from green
to (purple. J Once he strjick her with his
ba'mboo t'ung, and sh retreated to a
hijjh shelf &nd watched! him.

; The etfil on possesses her," --said
Libg, and he burned inoro prayer sticks
before his fcashat Joss, but the wailing
of ;the cat sever ceased.j She crept under
Lipg's bed .that night nd scratched at
th matting on the floor ; she paraded the
little roonj, and her oig shining eye3
se?med to Jjight up the 4ark place. From
that night fche cat was ijiever at rest, and
Lijig becurjie so stricken with a silent
terror thatj he Would 'go out into the
stijeet rathejr than cros3?her path.

He forgo); about the scat a couple of
dajys later, 'when Maggije Sullivan came
ini She whs better dressed than usual.

1'Helloj jJohn," sho (began, "I had a
row withi the old wonsan, and I've clim
out. I'm qead sick of gjittin jumped on.
Now, if ycfa wanter mjirry me ou ther
square, I'm, with you, bjut I don't want
any funny jbusinoss in ljaine!"

,"You mplly me?" asked Ling, while a
sniile crept! over his facp. "Allee lite, I
mjilly you.."'

f'But 111! tell you, Join," the girl went
on, "you'vj) got to cup that pigtail off
and wear citizen s clothes. You got to
be- pretty ajear a white man. You got to
be as white as clothes cbn kin make you,
an you gbl! to treat me'white, too, or 1711

shake you!?' j
Ling didn't want to j.oso his cue and

he fought against whati ho considered a
sacrilege, qut he founA Maggio relent-
less. I , J

"I curl ihim up so,, he said, as he
twisted it about his head; " 'n I puttee
on hlat, eoJ" and he puled an old slouch
hat down ever hij3 head, "n noblody sleo
hlim, ha?'

No, even that wouldn't do, and Maggie
went away Eaying: 'Tm goin up to a
lady friend's o' mine er stay ternito,
John, an I'll see yot$ tomorrer, an if
ther pigtail don't go I cion't git 'married,
see?"

Ling didn't quite see,; but he thought
a lot. He thonght Majfgie was the pret-
tiest girl hb had ever peen. There was
nothing ch'an about her. She had fine
blue eye?, a trim figuiie and a shock of
golden hair that attracted tho China-
man. The old cat jumbed on tho coun-
ter and yowled aud sthred at him, and
he went out to get away from those

, green eyes. He went to the Joss house
and burned thirty cenfoj worth of prayer
sticks and paper. He made up his mind
quickly after that, almost ran down tho
dark, creaking steps and across the way
to where thp tai'-tau'-- lived and did
business.

(

"Take off this thing!"! ho said, when he
sat dawn ou the stool in front of the lit-

tle razor and scissors. !

''What!" said the Varber, "are you
crazy, or h wo tho foreign devils got you
too?'

''Cut if; 6ff, I tell youl Are you not
here to do .uch work as this?"

"No, that is wrong! 1 knew your
mother. What would me say if I did it?
Her curses would comet to me as well as
to you, unworthy son. "J

Ling ran out while his courage lasted.
Ho went so a Kwani'-tun- g man who
lived near Pell street and had no cue.

"Cut tjkis thing off J" j he said; he did
not needrto beg this tinjie.

"Ha, ia!" laughed the Kwang-tun- g

man, "y,ou are going-t- be one of us;
good!" gnd he flicked; up a big pair of
shears. Snip! and Ling's cue was gone,
cut close Jo his head. Out Ling ran,
leaving his cue behind him. He went
inf;o his store and sa down to think,
when up jumped the cat. Her eyes were
yellow this time, and slie howled mourn-
fully.

"Get away, you evjl thing!" and he
pushed her off with a stick. He did not
sleep that! night; he dreamed strange
thing3 anl saw strajnge sights; he
thought o( his home ;in far off China,
and jis irrother and iho little Chinese
maidens whom he had mown before he
came to tne new couritry. He smoked
and saw faces in tho clouds. In the
morning rjis eyes were heavy and red
with the opium, and he let his hired man
do all the" work. He lay in his cubby
bunk and ' smoked the opium until he
heard a voice, it sounded as if it came
from a great distance. ' It said:

"Hello, ivhere's the boss? In the back
room? all right!'r

The curtains were pulled back and
Maggie Sullivan came in.

"Hittm 'ther pipe, d'h? Well, that's
bad for the"-- blood. How's yer pigtail?"

"I cut hlim.
half stupidly.

He glone," said Ling

"That's good. I knew you'd come
around. The Chinks allers do. Git up
if yer ter git married."

Ling had a vaguo idea that he was
very happy. The opium had brought a
peaceful feeling, but he was rather
stupid. Maggie sat on the edge of the
bunk and the cat walked across the room
with stately tread, glaring at her. She
paused at her feet, and at one bound
was on her lap. "Hello, pussyF Ehe
said, putting her facedown and stroking
the fur. LiJce a flash a paw shot out;
five hooked, sharp claws were unsheath-
ed and dragged across the girl's cheek.
She gave a frightened scream, and when
Ling looked he saw three red lines down
her face, from which blood was drip-
ping. And the cat walked slowly acros
the floor with the same stately tread. N

Tve got a nice looking face nowP
said Masgie. "and I think m have that
catkiHed."

"Less," said Ling, "kill hlim," and he
rose dreamily and tried to dnve the cat
out, but sho wouldn't go. He gave it
up and cursed the spirit which possessed
the cat. "Some enemy of mine has
died," he thought, "and his soul has
cone into the cat" Masxia washed She

Blood from her face and put on three
long strips of plaster, and then went
around to the Five Points mission, where
they were married. The minister, Mr.
Boughton, asked them, both a great
many questions, and satisfied himself
that everything was all right. Before he
dismissed them ho said he hoped Maggie
would be happy.

"I hope so, sir," said she, "an they
say the Chinks are good to their wim-men- ."

They went back to the store then.
Thero was a letter on the counter near
the scales. It had come from China and
was for Yee Sam Ling. The cat sat near
it and would not move. Ling pushed her
away with a stick, but she came back.
He was afraid to put his hand out fcr the
letter, so he pulled it toward him. with
his pipe. It was from his native town.

"Your good mother is dead," it said;
"the scourge devil carried her away. It
was her will that you return and marry
the girl she has betrpthed

The letter fell from Ling's hands; he
looked up and saw the cat still staring at
him.

"My mother's soul is there to curse
me," he whispered to himself, backing
toward the door.

"It is she! She has come across the
big water because I did not return," and
he kept stepping backward.

"The curse has come upon me!" And
he felt for his cue. Then he looked at
Maggie and saw the marks of the claws
With a shriek he opened the door and
rushed out!

"John's gone plumb crazy!" said
Maggie to the attendant. "It's the
opium, I gueBS. It knocks 'em all when
they get the habit."

Ling never came back, so Maggie
patched a truce with her mother and
went' back to the tenement. Nobody
but the minister knows she is Mrs. Yee
Sam Ling, and the new sign which
swings over the door of thelittle store
tells every one who looks up at it that
Sun Quong sells Chinese groceries there.
Sun Quong was the attendant. Fred A.
Wilson in New York Evening Sun.

Ousters Are a Luxury in England.
We do not exactly leng for the Port

Lincoln oyster of south Australia, which
sometimes measmes a foot across, and
which, fried in bread crumbs and but-
ter, is as much as an ablebodied man
can consume at a sitting. Fortunately
oysters are found in every sea except,
perhaps, the Baltic, for some 2,000,000,000
aro eaten annually in Europe alone. It
is interesting to hear of "oyster gardens"
near Sydney, wher,o yon go to batho,
taking a towel and an oyster knife, with
a loaf and butter, where you deposit
your clothes, and may eat as many oys-

ters as you can open for a shilling.
There is no doubt that the oyster thus

freshly taken from the bed may be tasted
in the greatest perfection. Traveling
disagrees with his liver, which is among
tho largest and most important organs,
and keeping him in ice deteriorates the
flavor, as it does that of all fish. The
somewhat melancholy conclusion of the
whole matter is that oysters aro palata-
ble, wholesome, nourishing and expen-
sive and that a great many beds will
have been laid down before they can be
anything to us but a luxury or a medi-
cine.

They are recommended as "sovran"
against the influenza, and calculated to
keep old people alive when all other food
fails; but we may long in vain for days
when a cookery book began its receipts
with "Take a hundred and fifty oysters,"
or "Take of oysters two quarts." But,
as they say in a neighboring island, "the
best way to cook an oyster is to eat him
raw." Saturday Review.

1Vh? She "n'a8n,fc Afraid.
The freshrair children see the country

with their own eyes, not with yours or
mine. They steadily refuse to gratify
the taste of sentimental and exacting
persons by becoming morbidly lost in
marvel, or rapt in poetic fancy. Occa-
sionally one finds a child whose mind is
sensitive, and who develops a rare ap-

preciation of the beauty of living close
to the heart of things, but usually these
charity children enjoy whatever comes
to them in just the same unreflecting
prosaic, wholesome way that we find
most gratifying and healthful in our
own children.

Very strange and wonderful every-
thing is to them, to be sure; but in a
land where everything is strango and
wonderful one loses sight of special mar-
vel. A peculiar and disastrous hail
storm once swept over a farm where a
dozen children were staying. The chil-
dren of the household were terrified, but
the little visitors were perfectly calm.

"I thought maybe it always rained
sharp glass in the country," said one lit-
tle girl, when they asked her why sho
wasn't afraid. Harper's Bazar.

Both deeded.
Fair Querist Husband, dear, are thero

two "i's" in "business?"
Wideawake Husband (obtusely) Cer-

tainly, my love. A man who goes into
business with one eye is going to be bad-
ly left. Pittsburg Bulletin.

Dipsomania.
A good many cures for dipsomania have

been proposed before now; but until quite
recently the results have been anything
but encouraging. It is stated, however,
that a French saTint, M. Luton, has solved
tho problem. Nitrate of Btrychulne ad-
ministered hypodermically In minute doses
"does the trick." After ten days of thi3
treatment chronic alcoholists acquire such
a loathing for stimulants that even a sniff j

of their once favorite beverasce causes
nausea and headache. Drs. Portufralow
and Jergolski have used strychnine on
more than 500 patienta, with invariably
good results. One sufferer who had been
in the habit of taking one-ha- to one liter '

of schnapps a day was cured in a single
ling. j
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ARE'.YUlf TROUBLED

shotjyound refuses

former

For Five; years
I'had a soro leg, which
would yield to jio treat
ment until I took two
bpttles of S. S. which
ptompty cured it, and
tllierfc has been no sign of

turn; this was in 18S6.

E. BosT.Neton, N. C.

self. b. b. b., has cured
many such cases after efery
other remedy nad railed

BOOKS Off BLOPO AfiD SKIM DISEASES FREE,

'The Swift Sjieci lie Co.. A,tlanta, Ga.

FEMININE FANCIES.

Mrs. "StoneVall" JacksocjfsinthepririB
tf life, her bh ck hair stilljunmixed wAh
ray, and she possesses a raoat attractive

face. Her eye are large an4 darkJ J

Mrs. Nancy Allison Frost,, who liVesnehr
Marietta, O., Is 107 years ol'i and has Iivfcd
in one house rinetyone yeafe, removingjto
it from the "I lockhouse" ar Marietta. .

The wife of the well kno to memberjof
parliament, 1 nomas Powe O'Cohnor.jis
an American, the grandd. ughtet of tpo
late Governoi Duvall, of Florida. Ber
father was Ju lge Pascal, of Texas.

Mrs. O'Shea Parnell Is sai 1 to be
of high lit arary and mc atal tastes apd

of considerable acqulrerc jnts. She jis
j strong minded, original an 1 brilliant, be

sides possessing a winning personality, j
Mrs. Logan Bias left the g "neral's library

just as it was rhen he last iccupied it, en--
touched, excejt by the dust brush, and tjn-- f

changed. Hid arm chair till retains Its
customary po ition, and hai dly a paper has
been moved fitom his desk.

Mrs. Withetell, an old la ly who lives at
Glens Falls, iL Y., is the i hirteenth and
youngest chil jl and tho Beventh daugh er
of her parents. Her hus sand, recen ly
dead, was thehirteenth and youngest ch Id
and seventh sbn of his pare its.

Old Lady 4ylesbury is oao of the mst
extraordinary! figures In ilondon society.
She is nearh eighty and years a wig of
corkscrewciu Is. She is nolted ns the pos-

sessor of a sh; rp tongue, anil her languie
is at all timesipicturcsque and vigorous, i

The latest American bcaiity to catch tiha
favor of London society is Miss Green.jof
Detroit, a granddaughter 'of Robert Mc-

Clelland, whhsnt in Pierce'k cabinet. Miss
.1 1 -- Lj 1 1 lt iGreen is a tal

her luxuriant
brown.

Mrs. Ella Vi

in

tion po

S.,

uiuuu uin, uuu ugj- - mui vi ia
golden hair.; Her eyes ilxa j

heeler "Wilco t, Mrs. Charles
Collis, Lilliatj Russell and ?IissElita Prc-to- r

Otis, the imateur actiiss, era amo,ig
the few New York worsen who wijar
thumb rings! That whiih adorns tjhe
thumb of Mri Wilcox is sit in diamortds
and is very valuable.

The dowagdr countess of jShrewsbury! is"

one of the niopt prominent
England. She has spei

philanthropilts
t most l,er

time and mejney in imprc ving the conjli
of the

tablished sevq
ir on esta :e, and has
ral lodging h usesand "coa- -

valescent honles" for the In

of

ligent and silk.

An Alarming Prohpeot. t

She Would you like toj hear me sing
"Forever andlForever?" j (

He Er weal, not quite so long as that.
Munsey's WJeekly. j

Unprecedented. I

"Here's something in the. paper about a
family in New England that has livedfin
the same houde for a century." j

"I heard of something stranger than that
the other day-- a family in SNew York that
has lived In the same llnfc for eight
months" Munsey's Wekiy. !

i71ie Outloojk.
,

George Wnat will your father iettle on
the man whojmarries you?

Milly All ijhe rest of the family, proba-
bly, George.-Brookl- yn Life.

THB OLD DOCTOR'S

1 LADIES' FAVORITE
ALWAYS BEt CABLE an perfectly SAFE. The

game as used by thousands of woman all oveT tho
United SUtes. i- the OLD DOCT02S prlvata mall
practice, for 38 rears, and not b itncle bad result,

iloney returnr A If not as represented, eead
cents (stamps) f ir sealed particulars.

tar. WASS & O I., 1179. 8th St., St. LcmiS. JSO.

WANTED.
C 1 UfOTf A3rrLADT.eiaplcycdoTiines3ployed
J M H iXFir cjn make this for a few hours war

each Cay. 8 alar cr com. 10 sample fre.
Ad. E. SXSJAXLjI i CJ 115 27. Ct,, S7. LZZIZ. Wi

He WEAK) STRONG
"C1B2X CTn irtontDtMlltr.IVIUlllr.WeakSsai
J-- TRIAL I asd teat f 13 ctsU jxwUo- -

AMY LA DYm!i n.Tfthia.Wf" secret tlnif
(at me i&UJ, And a robber shield ftx 20 ccsSs,

UraiVM.APP.cn.' '
1 1 15 K. Sth STREET. ST. roUIS. MO.

i

?C

rk BiVA- -J.
''4i ft Vte t "Erttfisf
a a itra.r

i

her

Say. When me wind blows your
nre.tr is useless to fire vourse r.

boul-- half of your toil can be
avoided by the use ofsiapIfa

It doesn't make us tired to tell about the merits cf SAPOLIO. Tbcu&anci.

of women in the United States thank us every hour of their lives fcr having
told them of SAPOLIO.

Its use saves many weary honr3 of toil ia hou3c-cleani3- g

BEW1EE OP IMITATIONS.
Grocers often substitute cheaper goods for SAPOLIO to make a better proSt.

Eerd back such articles, and insist upon hairojf just what yon ordered.

ENOCH MORGAN'S SONS CO., NEW YORK,

5

j&r
mfZr

Is

to
us we will tell you

We will prepare your advertisement or give you.
advice and assistance to aid ou in preparing it

We will have the advertisement set ia type and
procure illustrations if any are needed. When a satis

factory advertisement has been produced we will furnish proofs and an.
elecrrotyped pattern to be used jn duplicating the advcrtUeaacct if tic
display "or illustration make an electrotype desirable.

Address Geo. P. & Co.,
Newspaper Advertising

io St., N. Y.

THE WICHITA EAGLE
M. ilf. Murdocli Jb JBro., Proprietors,

PRINTERS, BINDIS AND BLANK BOOK tfffi
'ill kinds of county, township and school district

records and blanks. Legal blanks of every des-
cription. Complete stock of Justice's dockets sad

blanks. Job printing of all kinds. We bind
medical journals and magazine periodicals of all

kinda at prices as low as Chicago and New York aa4t
ffnarantpB work Inst bm food. Order nnnt hv inn

R. P. MIJEDOOK.
will be carefully attended to. Address all business jt

c. JA.OB:sosr I

Wholes ala and Hetail Dealer im all kinds of

Anthracite and Bituminous Codl
A2fJ i AJjIj t KINIS : OF : : MAXEgtljLL.

j jaln Office 112 South Fourth Arena. Branch Office 183 Norik Mala Btnm
Ttaxtls connected wltn au rauroaas ia. ue city

CALE BOOKS!

THEEE 370KM&

STAJJTDAJID,

ADSTD

FAIRBASTKS!

When eraerteff state TTHAT form Is
wanted.

THE JEWEL CASKET.

Silver strainers have handles mounted In
Ivory.

Ginger ale standards are handsome table
ornaments.

Silver curling tongs have elaborately
wrought handles.

Tortoise shell mingled with silver Is one
of the latest novelties.

A collar of diamonds is In the shape of a
wreath of rose leaves with coral buds.

Pearls of smaller size are much used In
jewelry to bo worn with aummer gowns.

Candlesticks of perforated silver have
heart shaped vases and lips between
straight cylindrical sticks.

Vinaiscrettes are made of malachite, lapis
lazuli, turquoibe and coral, used as mosaics J

in large geometrical forms.
A harp In pearls with gold strings Is a

new form, but geometrical and regular
forms worked out in pearls aro most used.
In a double star the pearls are used on dif-

ferent places with a charming efTect. Largo
single hearts of pearls are used as brooches)
to fasten thin stuffs.

Reptiles and insects arc iu high vogue.
Lizards of olivine and diamonds, froga
with four feot of olivine unk in dead
gold, serpents ia the waring forms of mo-

tion, beetles of amethyst and topaz, even
the potato bug with its striped green and
yellow back, And favor In Jawelry.

Imitation barbaric Jewelry of all norts
are seen. Gold is used to mark out tap
forms, affecting a certain rudeness of fin-

ish. The spaces aro filled with opaque
colored stones of all colors. The necklaces
aro extremely pretty, and are made lighUr
and graceful by settings and festoons of
seed pearl mingled with tiny colored
atones. Jewelers' Circular.

Children Cry for Pitcher's CastorI

MISSOURI :- -: PACIFIC

BAIIVWAX.

The meat peirmlfcr rente to Kansas
City, St. LvtUa asd Cklcajro and all
Potnta Xsttst ajsd 'erth, also to Hot
Bprtajra, Arlc, Vmr Orleans, Plorida.
a&d all polaia genitl and Southeast,

BOLE) DULY T2LU3T1

--Tta TM

your-
self.

St Louis, Kansas City, Pueblo

and Denver,
--WTfaV-

Fallman Buffet Sleeping Cars

COLORADO LINE

Th Skfirtwt &99A to ft. Lonla.

xjjms out to st. Loom
JTmllmax XnWetSlreflxz Cars.

Jtrtm XccllaUr Clufar Cm

e

-- t5eccuse your Business
b&d. but advertise ff you
don't know how to, write

and

Rowell
Bureau,

Spruce

Business Manage):.

l.
BUILDING

HOWE

SHORT

SPECIAL.
j Oar Scale Books are Printed en Qed

MJJ3

rJRICB XJSTt
Slnzle Book . a ra

I Three Books -- 9 J0
Hlx Books M 3
Single Book by mall, prepaid. . .. .

Address,
TILE WICHITA KAGLE, j

B. P. MURDOCK, Business Manager,
XT Ordars br mail prompUy 1ub44 to.

If. W. Lxvt. Pres. Jl. W. Outk, Vle Prs
C. JU "tt alter. Cashier, B. T. Kramer. Aaat Caiit.

Wichita National Ban!

PAH UF CAPITAL,
SURPLUS.

ZHBEOTOItSi
.Tr.til

ten. StXTnlUe, t' NfSauTw. JtrtikA
oha Dxridatu. JCLiiutaa.

Xtoi Generml JBonhtnj, Collecting
and jaretmrago J&uaitieaB,

Eastern end Focelcm Bxchanro
Bought and sold. United bon
at ail dcuominationa bourhfc and tmA.
County, and llunloiptj

bought.

X. R, Pre'st. o. w. v. Irf i.
L. . VlLXXX, Amfl CaahiW

Fourth National Bant

WICIUTAt KANSAS.

PAID UP CAPITAL,

--f

00,099

Mates

bonds

Pcwxix, LAnrvsa

DHZECTOBSt
3.1. Cars j MIL Z. R. PorweH. O. W Lartne

Oacar Bars, & Oravaa. A&64 Ofju, JbM
Xoracii. t.Bx.

B VOZAK. '
Prvai&esX

3.T atunf.

f I

irji.

State National Bank.

OF WICHITA,

CAPITAL.
fiUHPLOtt.- -

.& B. Otrf. Orerf 1. "lVe1. ". p On am

sccM6rsts

$160.00

Lrrtyosrasi

KAN,

tlOOJOOl

DlKECTOKSt

DAVISDON & CASE

John DaTidson, faineer Lnmbflrraii.

of Eedgirkk Qsunij.

IBinmSSED :: IHw 1S70

complete B4ook of Plao La,br
Khisjrles, Lath Door. &uh,

etc, always ou iuand.

OOce a3 Tarda on Mey are. b
Jwslaj arc aafdflntSu

Branch Tarda at Ualoa City, OiClaho-- bi

and hi Htuo, L X.

I

J


